+= -— —_— — TO ee ES - F o eri >< > 3 eee ae st Cane eet = ~ 
~~ r - ” Se RS EE OTe, = 
> is 2S. - 


ge oo i ae a4 


-GIRLSHIGHSCHOOL - 
MAGAZINE 


O 9d J 


i al 


ae 


EDITED BY 


| 3 | 
GIRLS oF Te 4 


PUBLISHED AT THE GIRLS’ HIGH SCHOOL, 
DOWLING STREET, : 
W.&T. LTD. B 1338 DUNEDIN. ae 


* 


pee? 


ve aS 


TELEPHONE 3188 THE BEST WORK AT MOST REASONABLE PRICES 


THE FINEST ENLARGEMENTS IN THE DOMINION 


PHOTO, Corner PRINCES ST. & MORAY PLACE, DUNEDIN 
U - REPRESENTING..... 
G U, Cazna Studio | Otago Witness, Auckland Weekly News, London Graphic 


Studio and Outside Work of all descriptions—W edding, Family, Children, Invalids— 
AT THEIR OWN HOME OR IN STUDIO 


(xnq) 
Joyeury) eplaA UOSITIe FF POA a{[IArIWOg my pesypooM esow 


"Z161 Sidos4s5ed 


SCHOOL OFFICERS: 


PREFECTS—I. Gault, E. Gilkison, M. M. V. Grater, A. C. Rose. 


CHRISTIAN UNION 
PRESIDENT—Miss Allan. 
CONVENER OF BIBLE CIRCLES—Miss Dalrymple. 
SOCIAL CONVENER—Miss Morton. 
CORRESPONDING SECRETARY—I. Gault. 
RECORDING SECRETARY—A. Rose. 


“‘TREASURER—V. GRATER. 


—_—_—_— 


. TENNIS 
CAPTAIN—I. Harrop. 
SECRETARY—A. Rose. 

- TREASURER—V. Grater. 

HOCKEY 
CAPTAIN—S. Richardson. 
SECRETARY—A. Rose. 

‘TREASURER—TI. Maurais. 
NET BALL 


CAPTAIN OF A TEAM—TI. Maurais. 
CAPTAIN OF B TEAM—O. Wynne. 


SECRETARY—V. GRATER. 


YOUNG HELPERS’ LEAGUE 


PRESIDENT—Miss Allan. 


SECRETARY—Miss Downes. 


INDEX 


PAGE 
SCHOOL OFFICERS 1 
EDITORIAL Ae - mee a cf 3 
SCHOOL ITEMS = = ms s e 4 
ScHOOL HONOURS 6 
A SCHOOLGIRL’S LAMENT = i ee e 10: 
Ex-GIRLS’ NOTES .. 4 is Es ok 17 
Form NOTES ue ee a es ‘5 12 
AN APPEAL TO MR. BRIGGS rs Se , 26: 
CHRISTIAN UNION NOTES e = os ae 27 
C. U. Picnic = es es a ae 28 
YouNG HELPERS’ LEAGUE .. a ee Be 31 
TENNIS NOTES < és re ‘es 3 31 
HocKEY NOTES a He s a a 31 
NET BALL NOTES .. ea oe ae a 32 
HINTS TO MATRIC. CANDIDATES as a oe 32 
‘“‘Ir No ONE EVER ——’’ .. =; ee a OO ae 
To A LONELY SOLDIER ss a ae me 33 
THE SCHOOLGIRL’sS LOT Be ee a S 35: 
LUMBER ROOM er - = es es 36: 
‘“THE WALRUS AND THE CARPENTER’’ es a aL 
‘“THE WOES OF A HOUSEKEEPER’’ .. ae = 38 
‘“AN ODE TO Lost THINGS’’ ai = sin 4] 
STORY COMPETITION a ae iF vi 42, 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS - a es pay 4.3: 


THE 


Otago Girls High School 
Magazine. 


Contributions from past and present pupils will be gladly recewed by 
the Editors, Girls’ High School. 


Subscribers are requested to inform Editors of any change of address. 


Vol. [X.] MAY, 1918. [No. 1 


Editorial. 


‘* Carry.on.”’ 


UR school is a miniature nation: in it are representa- 
tives of many types and classes, united on common 
grounds, with one common object. At the head of 
this community are the leaders, whose aim is to do 
the best possible for those whose well-being depends 
to a great extent on their guidance and care. Accordingly when 
our great Empire is in trouble, and all true patriots realise the 
need of willing action, is it not meet that the members of this little 
empire should each share the same spirit of patriotism, and each 
do her utmost to help, even in a small way, the great Empire of 
which she forms a part ? 
For this reason the year’s motto has been chosen—'‘ Carry 
on!’ 
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_. What an example we are being given to-day of this spirit of 
‘‘carry on!’’ Every soldier, sailor, nurse, airman, munition 
worker—every true servant of the Empire is employing all his 
resources to bring the war to a successful close—to ‘‘carry on’’ 
in the real British way. And, indeed, perserverance is needed. 
Our position appears serious on all sides ; and now, perhaps more 
than ever before since the war commenced we must increase our 
energy and endeavour to live up to, and even to raise higher the 
standard that has been reached by Britons the whole world over. 
We must never relax. Victory, we know, will in the end crown 
efficiency, if that efficiency is on the side of right. We believe 
that we are fighting for the right ; therefore it remains for us, 
first, to purify and raise the ideals of our nation, and so better 
fit her to be the champion of right, and second, to utilise every 
ounce of energy available in order to end this fearful conflict. 

Thus, in adopting this motto, we as a school resolve to culti- 
vate within ourselves the true British spirit; to foster the 
‘‘carry on’’ spirit, which, if firmly rooted in the mind of Britain 
and of her Allies, will eventually restore peace among the nations. 
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School Items. 


a ge 


The number on the school roll for the past term shows a 
substantial increase on that of last year there being now well over 
three hundred and fifty pupils in the school. As a consequence 
there has been considerable overcrowding during the earlier 
part of the term, but we hope that this will be remedied shortly 
when our four new class-rooms are ready for occupation. The 
following girls have entered the school durig the term :— 

D. S. Allan, I. M. Anderson, R. E. Andrews, J. H. Atkin- 
son, H. A. Bain, E. E. Beeson, A. M. Botting, M. C. Brown, C. G. 
Brunton, E. Bryant, G. K. Bolwell, T. M. Burton, C. Campbell, 
G. Carr, M. E. Catto, E. J. Clark, M. L. Cockburn, L. M. Cole, 
P. R. Collier, I. A. W. Cope, J. A. Coop, M. M. Coutts, M. E. 
Cunningham, R. C. Cunningham, J. D. Currie, G. K. Dunne, 
A. C. M. Eagar, F. B. Eaton, L. E. Emerson, J. L. Farley, A. M. 
Fogg, E. A. G. Forlong, J. M. Forlong, D. I. Fraser, J. P. Fuller- — 
ton, V. C. Gallagher, I. W. Gibb, C. M.Gibson, M. P. Gibson, D.C. E. 
Gillam, E. F. M. Graham, E. Gregory, J. McD. Griffiths, B. 
Grimaldi, E. Hoggitt, V. Hall, R. M. Hardie, A. Harrison, L. F. 
Harrop, C. McG. Hay, J. E. Hay, M. A. S. Henderson, H. A. 
Henry, E. Hewitt, M. Hobbs, J. M. A. P. Hunter, I. E. Hutchis- 
son, F. A. Inder, E. W. Ingram, C. J. Isbister, M. H. Johnson, 
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M. E. C. Kane, A. H. Kearney, C. M. Keenan, J. C. Kerr, V. A, 
Kilpatrick, F. Lambeth, V. J. Latta, E. M. Logan, L. V. Lough, 
C. C. Lyders, E. A. C. McAlister, E. M. McCallum, G. C. 
McConnochie, V. E. McCurdy, E. R. Macdonald, E. Macdonald, 
E. M. McDonald, D. McEwan, A. J. McFarlane, E. McIntosh, 
C. R. E. Maitland, M. R. McKay, G: W. R. McKay, M. A. 
McKenzie, L. McKinlay, L. McKinnon, E. A. McLaren, D. 
McLelland, S. McLeod, E. K. McNicoll, D. L. Mathison, P. M. 
Moir, M. J. G. Mollison, M. M. Murray, M. H. Osten, R. M. 
Pardy, M. G. Pearce, M. F. Pearson, P. T. Piddington, O. M. I. 
Pitches, K. M. Power, M. D. Ramsay, M. E. Ray, R. Riddell, 
a -Kitehie; Jo A, Ritchie, A. Rogers, E. M. Routledge, E. G. T. 
Scott, G. M. Simpson, C. G. Sinclair, E. I. Smith, C. P. Smith, 
M. C. Smith, M. E. Somerville, E. I. Spencer, W. P. M. Stewart, 
M. E. R. Sutton, I. H. Tait, J. Thomson, M. E. Thomson, P. D. 
Wilkinson, E. M. Wilson, D. H. I. Winkell, W. A. Wilkinson, 
J. 4: Wood, I. G. Wright, G. W. Yeoman, E. N. Young. 


The following girls left last year :—V. Harrison, A. Somer- 
ville, M. Woodhead (VI. A); A. McGill, P. Moir, K. Walden 
(VI. B); J. Aitken, R. Andrew, E. Botting, E. Boyd, D. Coghill, 
B. Cooke, H. Dallas, L. Dickinson, J Eaton, V. Flamank, A. 
Fraser, W. Gibson, J. Gordon, I. Griffin, C. Hamilton, G. Hilliker, 
A. Hodges, G. Johnston, T. Lorrie, E. McKinnon, M. Miller, 
R. Mitchell, F. Mullenger, D. Renfree, E. Rose, E. Sewell, J. Tait, 
I. Taylor, M. Wilson, A. Yorston, M. Amyes, J. Hawley, O. Lane, 
L. Moon, I. Munro, I. Tisdall, M. Cross, F. Kerr, F. Brown, L. 
Calder, M. Eagar, M. McFarlane, M. McLennan, E. Milnes, M. 
Mitchell, C. Thomson, M. Anderson, M. Appleby, A. Cumming, 
M. Duncan, D. Grigg, V. Hall, G. Macdonald, J. McDougall, 
M. MclIvor, M. Marshall, E. Murray, D. Smellie, L. Spenser, B. 
Standring, D. Stokes, E. Tily, R. Davis, D. Griffiths, D. Lindsay, 
D. McIntyre, T. Peterson, M. Black, G. Lowson, V. McNay. 


At theend of last year Miss Allan gave the school her annual 
party. How we all enjoyedit! As usual the evening was passed 
in playing games and in dancing, while several musical items were 
rendered. As our gymnasium is too small to hold over three 
hundred girls, we all went down to the Jubilee Hall for supper 
During the evening a unique performance entitled ‘‘Sally in our 
Alley’’ was given by the members of the Lower Sixth. We desire 
to thank Miss Allan for the very enjoyable evening that we spent. 

We are all glad to welcome Miss Campbell back after her 
prolonged illness of last year, and we trust that during this year 
she will continue in good health. 

We take this opportunity of welcoming to the school Miss. 
Cornish, our Home Science Mistress. This is the first year that 
Home Science has been taught in the school, and it has caused a 
considerable disturbance in the ordinary routine of the work. 
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We should also like to welcome Miss Smith, who was relieving as 
Senior English teacher for the second term of last year, and who is 
now a permanent member of the staff. 

On Saturday, April 13th, the members of the Christian Union, 
Bible Circles, and Young Helpers’ League had their first picnic 
for the year. A very enjoyable day was spent at Portobello. 
An account of the picnic will be found further on in this issue. 

One evening in March, the office-bearers of our Christian 
Union were invited to attend a social given by the Otago University 
Christian Union. The evening was spent in doing competitions 
and listening to some exceedingly good musical items. We all 
greatly enjoyed the evening, and were glad that it was our 
privilege to attend such a gathering. 

The Navy League kindly asked us to attend on Monday, 
22nd April, the pictures of the Battle of Arras. Nearly all the 
Navy League members availed themselves of the opportunity of 
seeing such splendid pictures. Was it a coincidence that, two 
days before the pictures were shown, the Navy League member- 
ship suddenly increased? We appreciated to the full the 
invitation so thoughtfully given. Everyone was delighted to see, 
not only an instructive picture, but also an historical drama, 
screened with the special view of giving to the mindsof the young 
a clear idea as to the way in which war is declared—and averted. 

We would mention here, that, this year, in several of the 
forms, all the girls have joined the Navy League. We hope that, 
by the end of the year, every girl in the school will be able to say 
that she is a member of that very important body, the Navy 
League. 


School Honours—1917-18. 
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OTAGO UNIVERSITY. 


MASTER OF ARTS.—J. M. Brosnan (First Class in English and 
Latin). 

BACHELOR OF ARTS.—P. H. J. Turnbull 

BACHELORS OF SCIENCE.—A. R. Blackie, D. E. Clark 

SENIOR SCHOLARSHIPS—D. E. Clark, Heat; P. H. J. Turnbull, 
French (qualified also for Latin). 

JUNIOR UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIP—A. I. Somerville, Senior 
National Scholarship; M. S. Woodhead, V. K. Harrison, 
M. M. V. Grater, Credit. | 

WOMEN’S SCHOLARSHIP.—V. K. Harrison. 


HANDKERCHIEFS 


Handkerchiefs prettily 
embroidered and neatly hem- 
stitched. Fancy Coloured 
Handkerchiefs including the 


latest 


ih eli of Eve 


(of the Tatler) 


In various Artistic Designs... tes 1 /= each 
COLOURED HEMSTITCHED CREPE DE CHENE 
HANDKERCHIEFS, in all shades ... a 1/2 each 
FIGURED AND FLOWERED CHEPE DE CHENE 
HANDKERCHIEFS, a large collection = 1/3 each 


COLOURED CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS, in Blue, 
Pink, and Heliotrope, with Black 
Striped and Spotted Borders ie 9id. each 


WHITE FANCY EMBROIDERED CAMBRIC 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


THE 
CELEBRATED 
Lissue 
Handkerchiefs 


guaranteed 
fast dyes in 
White and 
Coloured _ 

Borders 1 Ofd. each, 1O/= per doz. 


Handkerchiefs from i me Gd. to 10/6 


HERBERT, HAYNES & CO., LTD. 


DUNEDIN. 
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Dainty Footwear for Ladies 


CONSTANTLY 
: ARRIVING :: 
SHIPMENTS 


Make.... 


HARRIS’ 


the Home of 


FASHIONABLE 
FOOTWEAR 
FOR LADIES 


There is no part of our dress which requires 
more careful selection, or 1s so important in 
maintaining our health as the Boots or 
Shoes we wear. : 


For WINTER WALKING a pair of good, sound, 
reliable Boots that will keep the feet dry and 
protect them from the danger of a chill is a 


SOUND INVESTMENT 
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W. HARRIS ©® SON 


THE FIRM WITH A REPUTATION 
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MATRICULATION EXAMINATION. 


MATRICULATION, SOLICITORS’ GENERAL KNOWLEDGE, MEDICAL 
PRELIMINARY :—J. R. Aitken, M. A. Dallas, L. A. Dickinson, 
J. A. Eaton, W. J. Gibson, C. P. Hamilton, E. B. McElrea, 
T. B. Maurais, W. J. C. Moody, M. P. Morrell, A. E. Sewell. 

MATRICULATION, SOLICITORS’ GENERAL KNOWLEDGE—G. A. 
Hilliker, J. S. Tait. 

MATRICULATION—B. O. Cooke, A. D. Fraser, J. Gordon, M. J. 
Miller, M. M. Wilson. 

PARTIAL PAass—E. Collins, A. W. Hodges, E. M. Walden. 


PUPIL TEACHERS. 


Pupit TEACHERS—E. E. Botting, B. O. Cooke, V. M. eee 
W. J. Gibson, F. A. Mullinger, G. I. Taylor. 

PROBATIONERS—H. A. Boyd, J. A. Eaton, A. D. Fraser, Gen. 
Hilliker, I. L. Griffin, M. H. Dallas, M. T. Lonie, D. T. 
Renfree, (Soe Oe Walden. 


TEACHERS’ EXAMINATIONS. 


PASSED FOR CLAsSs C—E. M. Eaton, M. H. Patterson. 

PASSED FOR CLass D—J. W. Aitken (special mention in Drawing 
III. and method of teaching), A. G. Bodkin, R. N. M. Botting, 
Violet C. Butterfield, D. G. Carey (Drawing III.), I. B. Laing, 
M. T. McDougall (Drawing I. and III.), R. A. Morice, M. F. 
Twhigg, M. H. Paterson (Pure Mathematics.) 

PUBLIC SERVICE ENTRANCE—L. T. Abernethy, L. Aitken, 

V. E. Burgess, M. A. Christie, A. M. Garrett, N. S. Graham, I. M. 

Harrop, M. B. Macadam, C. M. McKinnon, D. E. Matthews, 

I. F. Maxwell, J. D. Moody, N. B. Sharpe, J. N. Wilkinson, 

O. E. Wynne. 


SENIOR SCHOLARSHIP EXAMINATION. 


SENIOR NATIONAL SCHOLARSHIP—S. E. Richardson. 
PASSED EXAMINATION—M. E, Allan, E. S. Gillespie, N. S. 
Graham, V. I. M. Pledger, O. Roy, E. M. Wyllie, M. L. B. Young. 


JUNIOR SCHOLARSHIP EXAMINATION. 


JUNIOR NATIONAL SCHOLARSHIP—N. E. Styles. 


INTERMEDIATE EXAMINATION. 


INTERMEDIATE EXAMINATION—M. M. Alwin, M. J. Allan, 
M. E. Allan, N. J. Allan, M.S. Ashcroft, E. M. Barley, H. Bentham, 
R. Brebner, H. E. Cameron, J. Campbell, A. Carr, M. F. H. 
Chambers, O. M. Clayton, D. E. Crimp, D. M. Cole, M. J. Cross, 
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G. A. Downes, A. I. Eaton, W. M. Esquilant, E. S: Gillespie, E. D. 
G. Gillies, M. Gordon, N. S. Graham, D. I. Horswell, J. M. Irvine, 
E: M. Johnson, B Jones, V. M. A. Kelly, F..M. Kerr, H. G. 
Kilpatrick, W. M. Lennon, E. M. McCarthy, N. M. Mayhead, 
M. E. E. McCurdy, M. McFarlane, M. Mitchell, P. K. Mirams, 
P. G. Newbury, A. M. Reade, V. I. M. Pledger, L. L. Reilly, 
B. S. Rix, O. Roy, E. Bursell, J. G. Saunders, M. I. Smith, B. 
Standring, E. Swan, I. M. B. Thomson, E. M. B. Thomson, 
D. E. Wilson, E. I. Wright, E. M. Wyllie, O. E. Wynne, M. L. B. 
Young. : 

JUNIOR FREE PLAcE—V. R. Stevenson, J. A. Coop (Pro- 
ficiency, April, 1918). 


—— 


A School Girls’ Lament. 


oo 


Form IV. A. 


List, ye people while I tell you 

Of the things which do befall us, 

Of the things about our tramcars, 
Of the stupid way they’re managed, 
Of the self complacent Sandy, 

And the Councillors his brethren, 
Jelly-fish-like in their conduct, 

And approving all his plans! 

You must know they issue passes— 
Passes used for tramcar travelling, 
Thus enabling us to gather 

With these learned people round us, 
To assimilate much Latin, 

And to learn to wash and cook things ; 
Even cook the mean potato 

Sweet to Erin’s wandering sons. 
Now, these passes were first issued, 
To enable us to travel 

On the trams from eight till five. 
Then arose the wondrous Sandy, 

In his pawky, Doric wisdom, 

Rose and stroked his chin in pride. 
‘<See, these passes do not pay us, 

Do not bring enough of cash in, 

I will show them how almighty 

Is this matchless tramway man.”’ 
So he ordered S— t, his slavey, 
He whom all of us expected 
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To control our tramway system 
Even ordered S———t, the fair one, 
To curtail our rights so dear, 

And to make those passes useless 
Listen to his matchless wisdom ! © 
‘“Tf you use your pass at midday 
You must wait for twenty minutes, 
Wait in hail, or rain, or sunshine, 
Just because I am so mighty 

And you're only girls and boys! 

I will show you how the notion 
That the trams are for the people 
Both quite childish and effete is. 
You must know and not forget it, 
That the trams were made for Me.’’ 


Ex-Girls’ Notes. 


At the opening meeting of the Club the girls had the pleasure 
of entertaining Miss Allan (President of the Club), and several 
members of the school staff. The meeting was held in the Savoy 
Lounge Room. Musical items were contributed by Miss Stella 
Bayley (Violin Solo, accompanied by Miss Dora Bayley), Miss 
Ruth Stevenson, Miss Pearl Black, and Miss Muriel Eagar. At 
the conclusion of the evening, in accordance with their old custom, 
the girls all joined in the singing of ‘‘Auld Lang Syne.”’ 


Among the guests was a well-known and exceeding popular - 


ex-pupil of the School. Miss Jean Begg, who has done such ex- 
cellent work in Samoa, and who has now returned to the island to 
resume her missionary labours. We all wish her great success, 
and hope during her next vacation to have her amongst us once 
again. 

The Club sincerely regrets the loss of one of its best members, 
Miss Millie Foster, who, having been married some few weeks ago, 
is now living in Christchurch. 

The Committee for this year, 1918, are as follows: Irene 
Barth, Pearl Black, Katie Butterfield, Jessie Aitken, Sophie 
McIntyre, Lilian McCarthy, Bethia Mawhinney, Netta Wilkie, 
and Secretary and Treasurer, Angela Hastings. 

The Club, in conjunction with the present school-girls, is 
to give a concert on Friday, June 28th, in the School Hall. Half 


the proceeds are in aid of the Young Helpers’ League. 


The school girls are invited to join with the Club members 
in the competition for the best Club badge design. The Secretary 
will be pleased to receive any drawings of such a design. A small 
prize will be given to the owner of the best badge. 


12 THE OTAGO GIRLS’ HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE. 


Form Notes. 


UPPER SIXTH. 

Highe on a mounte a mightie mansionne stoode, 
And in that mansionne younge damselles coude 
Become right learned in all dark Phisicks 

And eek in tonges and manye and classicks. 
Now, at the head of that establishmente, 

There was a troupe of goodlye wyfs ybente 

On driving knowledge of al divers kindes 

Into the wenches’ thicke heads and mindes. 


But in this band of kindlye praeceptresses, 
Were intermingled twain—to the distresses 
Of all the maydes faire—of mightie men. 
One was of spryngye tredde, and to his den 
He lured maydes daylye, and ther toghte 
The art of lepinge, awlso everie sporte. 
Under the tutelage of th’ other wighte 

Afore yspoke of twyes in eche sennighte 
The smale maydes maken meloyde, 
Watch’d by him everichon, with open ye. 


Ther awlso was a Porter, whose delite 

Was seizing hold on footgere, in the nighte, 

And eke the bookes, of these maydens gaye, 

Who for lost goodes moste a penye paye, 

And when the damoselles in haste did flye 

From out the mansionne, he, with sulen eye, 
Wolde ope but half the dore for their leaveing, 
And make them late for meales—oh, the greaveing ! 


Now ther were wenches more then thrye hunderd 
In this grete college, that were yledde 

By foure, who in a smale roome did dwellen 
And into al the maydes did instillen 

Grete fear and drede, by vertu of their witte 
And lofty manere ; and smal childes quitte 
The carres oftentimes, whan they did spye 

The signe of praefectshippe, uphelde on highe. 


Yet—speke it low—by romour it was herde 

That o smale childe had spoke a nautie worde. 

**“Fleurissants prefects!’’ term too base and vile 

To mentionne in our native tongue! But while 

The littel wightes sport and playe around 

These foure good damoselles with tomes are found 

Beguiling daye and night with worke profounde. 

* French—fleurir = to blossom or bloom. French present 

participle ends in ant. 


Always Something New 
:: and Fashionable — :: 


This is what you are sure to obtain from us in 


JEWELLERY 
STERLING SILVER 


AND 
ELECTROPLATED GOODS 


The largest Stock, best Selected, and Cheapest in Dunedin. 
A splendid selection of gifts suitable for girls. 


G. & T. YOUNG LTD. 


88 PRINCES STREET, DUNEDIN. 


| Drawing Requisites! 


We have always in eae 
Large Stocks of :: 


DRAWING MATERIAL 


Including WATER COLOUR BOXES, CARTRIDGE PAPER, MICHALLET PAPER, 
DRAWING BOARDS and INSTRUMENTS. 


Special Prices to O.G.H. School Pupils. 


J. WILKIE & CO. LID.,  ‘sinedin 


Tisral Studios nica as 


VEGETABLE SEEDS. 


“ BON VOYAGE ” and BIRTHDAY OFFERINGS from 5/- to 21/- each 
THEATRE DESIGNS and FLORAL BASKETS from 10/- upwards 
FOLIAGE, FLOWERING POT PLANTS and CUT FLOWERS. .. . 


MONCRIEFF ® STEWART, Ltd., 


186 PRINCES STREET - ~ opposite Grand Pictures 


PLEASE STUDY THIS and you will SAVE MONEY 


By Dealing with the Oidest Established Boot Firm 


NEW BRITISH GOODS 


LE AGENTS 
JUST LANDED— - 


for 
Coloured Top Ladies’ Boots Dorothy Dodd 
and Shoes and 
Warm House Slippers Lyric, Bret-Ban 
Gymnastic Shoes K. Boots and 
Ward Shoes Shoes 
Note: WE DO REPAIRS 
OUR BUY NOW 
ONLY and 
ADDRESS SAVE MONEY 


STVONnN BROS. 


GEORGE ST. (Near Octagon) DUNEDIN 


A NEW ZEALAND BOOK FOR NEW ZEALAND WOMEN 


COLOQNEAR: Saeatme 1000 


tested Recipes, also useful hints on 
Carving, Preparing Menus, Ser- 


viette Folding, Laundry Work and 

EVE, RYD AVY- General Housekeeping. 
7 : esau othe Recipes deal with Cooking 
of all kinds—Jams, Jellies, Pre- 
: serving Fruits, Pickles, Chutneys, 
C C) e) K E R xe Sauces, &c., and ALL the Recipes 
are good and given in simple 

language. 


It is the Cheapest and most useful Book on the Market 


ee /e—— 


POSTAGE SIXPENCE EXTRA 


WHITCOMBE & TOMBS LTD. 


DUNEDIN 


| TO STUDENTS OF - | 7 
GIRLS’ HIGH SCHOOL 


For your 

School Requisites— 

We are PENCILS 

PENS 

the RULERS 
SCRIBBLERS 

RUBBERS 


RECOGNISED | exenosses 
BOOKSELLERS | «= 


High School | 
10 Text Books 


YOUR | _ comet 


cim_/ STARK’S 


a a 


The Book Shop on the Corner ! 


Bound Books, Bibles, and Prayer Books for Presentation 
Purposes supplied at Special: Discounts to the Students. 


R. Jd. STARK & Co., Ltd. 


Educational Booksellers Princes Street and Moray Place 
and Stationers. = ~ Gorner, DUNEDIN. 


| 
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CONTROLLING AGENTS FOR 


———=—— 


Sheet 
Music 
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by all the 
best... 


and... 
Makers Classic Editions 
, Fe 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS COLLARD & COLLARD 
COLLINSON, and.... SAMES PIANOS 


ACCREDITED AGENTS FOR 


“HIS MASTER’S VOICE” Gramophones & Records 


THE BRISTOL PIANO CO. LTD. 


PRINCES STREET, DUNEDIN 


BROWN, EWING & CO. LTD. 


IS SYNONYMOUS WITH 
GOOD VALUE ‘AND RELIABILITY IN 
EVERYTHING PERTAINING TO HOUSE- 
2s: HOLD AND FANCY DRAPERY :: 2: 
T no time more than the present have they 
been able to assure their friends that the 
qualities of their Goods are the best available, and 
QUALITY, STYLE AND PRICE 
CONSIDERED — 
their ‘values compare favourably with those 
obtainable elsewhere. 


BROWN, EWING & CO., LTD. 


Dunedin’s Busy Business Centre 
DOOOHKOOO’OOOOOMHOOHOHOOOO’OM’OHOHOHOOOO’O> 


Full stocks of... 


: 
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A small branch of the Zenana Bible and Medical Mission has 
been formed in the school, and it is hoped that it may do satis- 
factory work in the year. 

The social branch of the C.U., with Miss Morton as convener, 
hopes to arrange for walks and picnics this year. 

There is, as usual, a large membership, so we expect good 
attendances every fortnight. ! 

A record or those attending the general meetings is kept, and 
the roll is called at the commencement of the meeting. 


ee ee ee ee ee me 


THE-PICNIC AT PORTOBELLO. 


It was a dull morning, one of those exasperating mornings, 
when one is doubtful whether it will rain or not. Our Christian 
Union and Young Helpers’ League had arranged to hold the 
annual picnic at Portobello, and before breakfast many girls had 
puckered their brows, and badgered their parents with questions 
about the weather. The picnic! would it be fine enough to hold 
it? The weather continued fine in spite of prophecies to the 
contrary. When the boat left the wharf at 9.30 High School hats 
with blue and white bands were in evidence. 

The voyage down the harbour was enjoyable but uneventful 
till we were making the Portobello wharf, when we experienced 
the thrill felt when something exciting is about to happen. We 
were not disappointed—our boat was stuck in the mud ! 

However, nothing very exciting happened except that some 
girls scrambled over the bow on to the wharf. In due time, as 
we were all safely assembled, we made our way to the camping 
ground. A slight drizzle dampened our spirits for a few minutes, 
but in a little while the sun was shining brightly with not a trace 
of a black cloud in the sky. 

The billies were soon boiling briskly, and lunch was the order 
of the day. This over, we set out on our .various excursions. 
Some ambitious girls attempted to climb Harbour Cone. | Others 
not dreaming of glory were content to wander beside the seashore. 
Some of us looking for a short cut back to the camp climbed a few 
hills by the roadside, while one of our number gallantly rescued an 
empty basket which had fallen from her arm into the water. 

When all had returned to the camp, we again boiled the billies, 
and after satisfying our somewhat vigorous tapetites, ‘we, com- 
menced our homeward journey. 

We did not neglect to follow the usual:custom of ide 
a concert during a sea voyage, the discordant notes of the steam 
whistle forming an appropriate accompaniment. Town was 
reached at 6-o0’clock, and everyone agreed that the day had been 
a very enjoyable one. 
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Our thoughts come crashing downward with a thud, 
When met by your command to think of mud. 

It can’t be good for intellects so finely strung 

To have such sudden changes on them sprung. 


Supposing men of high degree 

Should come, our noble school to see, 
What if you met them at the door 

With “‘ Leave no mud upon that floor !”’ 


So please, dear Mr. Briggie 
Don’t be like that silly piggie 
Who always went the way he chose to go ; 
And instead of being snappy 
We shall all be, oh, so happy, 
Like the stories in the Fairy Tales we know. 


(Apologies to Walt Whitman ?—Ed.) 


REPRE ERNE eS Se RE ETE ED ES 


Christian Union Notes. 


On the 5th March the annual business meeting of the Christian 
Union was held, Miss Allan presiding. 

The following office-bearers were elected :—Isobel Gault, 
Corresponding Secretary; Alice Rose, Recording Secretary ; 
Vida Grater, Treasurer. 

It was decided to make an alteration in the course of work 
this year. The general meeting is to be held only every second 
Tuesday, and our President will address every meeting except 
about once a term, when we shall hope to have an outside speaker. 
Then in the alternate weeks the Bible Circles will meet ; also a 
Sewing Circle that has been commenced by Miss Morton, to sew 
with a view to having a small sale of work later in the year. By 
this means it is hoped to secure better attendances at both the 
general meetings and the circle meetings. 

Miss Allan has begun giving us a study of the life of St. Paul, 
which promises to be very interesting indeed. We are all, I am 
sure, very grateful for the trouble Miss Allan takes to make her 
addresses interesting and instructive. 

A number of volunteers, both from the staff and from the 
senior forms, are helping Miss Dalrymple, the Convener of the 
Bible Circles, by taking the position of Circle Leaders. There are 
also doing this work two girls who have left school but have offered 
their services to the C.U., Mina Miller and Eleanor Rose. The 
latter also takes the part of pianist in the general meetings. As 
usual, girls are visiting the Children’s betas, in the Hospital every 
week. 
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our youth and inexperience, we are determined to be the bright 
particular stars of the junior school. These ‘‘Old Identities’’ 
fail to see in us the prop and pillar of the future. 


For they shall find, tho’ we wear socks 
And dresses short, we give hard knocks. 
So ‘‘Old Identities’’ take care 

And of the little ‘‘ Babes’’ beware. 


Now, ‘‘trailing clouds of glory,’’ we come to the High School 
phase of existence, having left the hurly-burly of primary schools 
far behind. — 

We have now been initiated into some of the mysteries 
of the once vague sciences of Algebra and Geometry, so we think 
that our education is improving. Comparing ourselves with 
previous III. C. Forms we consider ourselves not so very bad 
after all. 

Ill. D. 


Wanted to know the cause of that curious odour which 
comes floating into III. D. Room through the window facing the 
brewery. Reply to ‘‘Marmaduke,’’ III. D. 

One day when our history teacher was giving us a lesson 
she asked a red-headed girl why Ethelred was given that name, 
and she answered, ‘‘ Because he had red hair.’’ 

When the girls first came into III. D. Room, the apples and 
grapes which hung on the wall made their mouths water so much 
that they were tempted to leap up the wall and take a bite out of 
them, only they thought of their bad indigestion. 


An Appeal to Mr. Briggs. 


Dear Mr. Briggs, we pray you find 

Some lofty occupation for your mind, . 
Strive to gaze upwards ; hitch your waggon to a star ; 
Astronomy would help you to be kinder than you are. 


Each morning as the clock strikes nine, 

Our thoughts engrossed with things sublime, 
We wend our way towards the entrance door, 
Thinking of studies that we hold in awe. 


We reach the door with almost hallowed feeling, 
The atmosphere of knowledge o’er us stealing, 
We stop—arrested by the words we meet— 
‘“Now, girls, just mind and wipe those feet !”’ 
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Botany Class. Subject ‘‘Carrots.’’ Pupil, to some hungry 
members of the class who had eaten their specimens, ‘‘Why do 
you look so frightened ?”’ : 

Chorus ‘‘We are afraid the teacher will ask us ‘where are 
your tap roots ?’”’ 

Terrible row outside. Girls rushed to windows. Only a 
dog fight. Reproving teacher: ‘‘Don’t you know that little 
poem: ‘For dogs delight to bark and bite, For ’tis their nature 
tes 


Til. -B. 


After five days of short but pleasant holidays, we have 
returned to puzzle our heads over theorems, French verbs, and 
other such delightful things (Class Notes included). As every- 
body knows, we are a wonderfully clever set of young people ; 
yet we have not, so far, been allowed the privilege of showing our 
athletic skill, as games have not started. Still, on Friday after- 
noons, the majority of us go to swimming, where we enjoy our- 
selves splashing and kicking in the water. 

The other day, when the following dialogue took place be- 
tween the Botany mistress and a member of this enthusiastic 
class, we could hardly restrain our mirth. The young enthusiast 
held up a carrot as an example of a tap root. A small piece was 
out of one side. 

‘““Now, can anyone tell what has happened to this ?”’ asked 
the teacher (referring to the fact that it was swollen). 

Up shot the young genius’s hand: ‘Please, Miss, the spade 
dug into it!”’ 

We were greatly amused, and wondered whether it was a 
garden spade or —— oh! well it doesn’t matter, for I don’t think 
a young lady could lke to eat carrots. 

Just the other day one of our number actually stated that the 
town of Pisa was situated in Rome, while we were nearly electrified 
by being told that the people, when watching the ore at the 
Colosseum sat on | the walls of the building. 


ae OC 


TEIL...C. 


We sit down to’ pen this, our first effort for iis year, with 
considerable trepidation. It has been a most arduous task for 
those concerned to frame these few comments in phraseology 
simple enough to be doe as by the more ingenious neophytes 
of the institution: 

We hard working juniors are encamped on our battleground 
for the opening manceuvres of 1918. We feel like Bruce’s soldiers 
at Bannockburn, and, despite the scorn of the mighty seniors at 
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IV. D. 


Hullo! Hullo! Hullo! Has anything startling happened 
since we last met? ”’ 

It’s very peculiar, but our books seem to have a knack of 
disappearing lately. If there is an evil spirit about, why does it 
vent its fury on us, and not on others ? Our teacher told us that 
if there was a Paul’s walk (see History Book, page 157) at school, 
there would be many advertisements of articles lost, on the pillars. 

We state here a little fact that, one day, relieved the monotony 
of the spelling lesson. 

TEACHER—Spell ‘“sorcery.’’ 

Pupit—(overflowing with knowledge)—‘Saucery.’’ 

TEACHER—Oh ! a place where saucers are kept, I suppose. 

Again, those desks in the science room where we have our 
quarters just now seem to move about very mysteriously. They 
hav’nt legs—at least we’re not quitesure. As we are still trying to 
solve this problem, we lead you to hope that, some day in the 
dim future, the answer will come. Our teacher promised that 
she would have the desks turned round to face one another, if 
we looked back any more. This would be very nice, but it has 
not come to pass as yet. 

There are many more things we could write about, but we are 
saving our brains for the coming exams.—er—that is—we mean 
examinations. 


‘ 


Ee ee 


LV 


As our name implies, we are not credited with any great 
cleverness ; but we are sure that this arises more from lack of 
appreciation on the part of others than from lack of brains on our 
part. Also, we observe, with many qualms, that the term exams. 
are approaching, and as usual we are doing as much work as 
possible ; so we have neither time nor brains left to write Form 
Notes. 

We shall be extremely glad to get into our new rooms, for, 
if we have to stay in the Hall during the winter, we are afraid our 
friends will then be exhibiting us as icebergs just imported from 
the South Pole (otherwise IV. E. classroom.) 

If we keep going on at this rate we shall (as our Euclid in- 
forms us) be working contrary to our data. So _ we shall here 


say ‘‘Au revoir!’’ (Observe how our French is progressing). 
IIT. A. 
Teacher to unskilful sewer: ‘“‘If you cannot now learn to 


make your camisoles and nightdresses, what will you do when you 
growup? Buy them?’’ Voice from the class ‘No! go with- 
out !’’ 
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It was with grief that the school discovered we were not to 
take part in the weekly singing lessons, and although we fully 
realise the extent of the loss, we find it difficult to spare the short 
forty minutes required. However, we are glad to be able to inform 
our readers that we are now “‘thoroughly domesticated,’’ and 
understand fully the art of boiling cabbages, potatoes, etc. Our 
parents are already feeling the benefit of our efforts in this direc- 
tion. Indeed, the attendance at school may be seriously affected 
for ‘‘the girls in blue’’ will soon be indispensable in the home. 

It must not be thought, however, that we are neglecting our 
other studies. In French our genius is plainly ‘‘tres extraordin- 
aire’’ when we are told that you form a feminine plural by adding 
‘“e’’ to the masculine plural, and who was it that wanted to know 
how you make the ‘‘row’’ when sounding the guttural ‘‘r ?’’ 

We wish to inform one of our number that, apart from the 
after-effects, waving one’s arms like the sails of a windmill is not 
the most desirable method of obtaining the sympathy of the 
teacher. We should also like to remark that if the teachers 
persist in calling us IV. C we shall not be answerable for the result 
of this undue flattery to the latter. 


ee Gee 


Another term will soon be over, and (thank goodness !) 
another holiday will soon be here! You must not think, judging 
from these frivolous words, that we are a frivolous class. On the 
contrary, we are the most hard-working class in the school (for 
the first time in history—Ed.) ‘“‘though we says it as should’nt.”’ 

We now go to the Technical College for cookery lessons, 
and, although keenly interested in our work, we cannot help ex- 
tending our sympathies to those unfortunates who consume the 
results of our labours. Even we hard-hearted cooks are moved to 
tears when we view our victims prostrated in the corridors, 
vainly calling down blessings on our heads ! 

During the term we have had ‘‘no place to lay our heads,’’ 
as it were. In the morning we would linger expectantly on the 
threshold of some room, like London waifs at Dr. Barnado’s 
Homes, but the teacher, like a ruthless policeman, would sternly 
bid us ‘‘moveon!’’ One of our number remarked the other day, 
‘“Why can’t the girls who are really clever have a room ?”’ (As 
far as we know they have.—Ed.) 

We were rather astonished in the French Examination by 
being asked to translate this sentence: ‘‘The eyes are below 
the cheeks." 

The following announcement should be of use to all budding 
poets: For the first time in the history of the English language 
has a rhyme been found for ‘‘month.’’ Thus 

‘“The girl who had not tasted food for a month 
Said, “Pleath will you give me three penny bunth!’ ’’ 


| 
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(2) That the years which Elizabeth Browning says ‘‘bear 
gifts for mortals old or young’’ should be represented by handsome 


= youths (gracefully attired in long white robes). 


(3) A new word ‘‘speakee’’ which, we are sure, will be a 


valuable addition to the English language. 


A new subject, Civics, promises to be one which will afford 
us much amusement. Already we have been promised to be taken 
to the Law Courts. Formerly we have been in the habit of hearing 
“‘Little girls should be seen and not heard,’’ but evidently our 
mistress does not agree with this. She has even encouraged us to 
be inquisitive, so far as saving ‘“‘ Poke your noses in wherever you 
can’’ in regard to the affairs of the Council. Say “‘It is my duty 
and I will.’’ Perhaps that will explain the reason why one of 
our members was seen one day in the middle of the road inspecting 
a hole about two feet square, inside of which were visible the 
head and shoulders of a man. 


On another occasion the same mistress was attempting to 
explain the importance of the Legislative Council as a check on 
the Lower House. Her explanation ran somewhat on these 
lines: — ‘‘If one of you girls saw a person running at full 
speed down a steep hill, and you knew there would be a 
disaster at the foot, you would naturally try to stop her. 
You would grab hold of her tail and so arrest her progress. Al- 
though you might not stop her altogether vou would save her from 
a serious mishap. (Is not this another proof which would lead 
one to believe that man is descended from a monkey ?) How- 
ever, we appreciate the fact that at least one of our mistresses 
can still introduce a joke into a lesson. 


—S CS ee 


IV.AB. 


In a form which is filled almost to overflowing with girls who 
are rich in the possession of what we might almost call “‘super- 
brain-power,’’ one would naturally conclude that there would be 
little difficulty in obtaining most brilliant and elevating class-notes. 
But let it be known to the school at large that our retiring natures 
shrink from publicity in any form, and this being the case, let not 
the hasty reader judge our literary talent by these modest out- 
pourings. 

It is now our second year ‘in the school, and we intend to use 
to the full the privileges accruing to it. We are quite prepared 
to vent on the innocent (?) first-year girls all our wrath for the 
trials we so patiently endured last year. Let us hope that they 
will show the same admirable fortitude as we did —_ the process 
of our initiation. 
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We have not been back at school very long yet, but oh dear ! 
the irregular French verbs that have been hammered into our 
reluctant minds! However at the end of every week we come 
up smiling, and toss off the drenching waters of the sea of learning. 
On Monday we sink again, with groans and cries for help, which, 
be it said, are not heeded by our teachers. 


Every Tuesday morning sees thirteen of us arrayed in charm- 
ing blue overalls to keep our dresses free from the smuts which at 
times adorn our hands when we put coal on the fire to cook our 
Irish stews, etc. We are being taught Home Science this year, 
but so far have found nothing even remotely connected with the 
home, except the density of milk. 


When the most high authorities decreed that Domestic 
Science was to hold such a large place in our time table, of course 
it meant that some other subject was to be banished to make 
room for the interloper. Great was our consternation when we 
found that it was our much beloved singing hour that was to be 
cut out. 


However, as time goes on, we find that we are not to be pitied 
as much as we thought. In spite of the decree, music plays no 
small part in our curriculum, for there is hardly an hour of the day 
when we are not cheered (?) by the wondrous strains wafted to us 
from the outside world. As the trilling crescendos ring out we 
gaze longingly towards the convent, as if our feeble gaze could 
penetrate its stone walls, and see beyond, the beautiful singer 
from whose lips the liquid notes fall as pearls.—(before swine?— Ed.) 
As the thrilling voice gradually swells up the scale, we who linger 
caressingly over each note, feel that ‘‘our thoughts are indeed 
soaring to higher levels. ”’ 


Then again, the workmen at the new buildings are a never- 
ending source of pleasure, with their melodious whistling, but the 
acme of enjoyment was reached the other afternoon. Beautiful 
crescendos (of great pitch) came floating across to us. Thrilled 
by the success of this extra high note, we waited expectantly while 
the beautiful voice again soared higher and higher, till one of the 
workmen inspired by the music burst out with a wondrous imita- 
tion. That duet once heard could not be forgotten, and often 
when convent warblers pipe up, the memory of this comical per- 
formance brings a very extensive grin to each solemn face in 
TV. A. 


At present we are feeling very sad at the prospect of changing 
from our large room to the smaller one formerly occupied by 
IV. B. Changes are always depressing and for the next week or 
two our spirits will probably be somewhat damped. 


This year we have learnt— 
(1) That Julius Caesar was epileptic and short-winded. 
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FOR DEPENDABLE FOOTWEAR 


AT MODERATE PRICES 


You cannot do better 


than visit 


ISLIP & WATT 


148 GEORGE STREET 


The Stock is Fresh, and we 
carry a Large Range of 
Goods in all Departments. 


We will appreciate your business. 
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Superb Values in Ladies’ Hosiery for Winter 1918 


| MOLLISONS | 


PROCURABLE 
FROM... 


The “Diana” Plain Knitted Wool 
Hose in light and mid grey, 
covert, khaki, heather, jade 
and black - - 8/6 pair 


‘The “ Kea’ Kaiapoi Knitted Wool 
Hose, ribbed and plain, in 
black, steel grey, heather and 
khaki. Allsizes- 4/6 pair 


| The “Lovatt” Ladies’ fine All- 
wool Ribbed Hose, new mix- 

tures of saxe and tan, light 

brown and china, All sizes. 

4/6 pair 

The “ Sash " New Mottled Cash- 
mere Hose, plain & seamless, 

in saxe, jade, resida, china 

and mauve. All sizes 3/6 pair 


The Postage on Hosiery is Sd. per pair. 


George St.— 


MOLLISONS LTD.— 
CPPS DSS DS DS =DS=DS=aY) 


THE MAIL ORDER 
.. HOUSE. . 


The “Countess” Plain Heavy Cash- 
mere-finish Hose, seamless 
and fast dyes. All sizes. 

2/6 pair 


The“ Doreen” Black seamless Cash- 
mere-finish Hose, medium 


weight, fast dye. Great value 
1/11 pair 


The “ Durowear”’ Pure-wool Cash- 
mere Hose, black only, seam- 
less and fast dye. All sizes. 

6/11 pair 


The “ Princess” Silk Ankle Hose, 
A popular make in black and 
white, seamless. All sizes. 
Special price - 98/6 pair 


Money returned if found unsuitable. 


Dunedin 


( 
| 
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“ACME” PORTRAITURE 


Have you been photographed at the “ACME’’ STUDIO, 
IF NOT—WHY NOT? 


Their Work from Post Cards to Enlargements 
has made the ‘‘AGME’’ a household word. Their 
Grouping is splendid, and their Individual 
Photographs Delightful. All work executed 
under the Personal Supervision of Mr. STEADMAN, 
which ensures success. 


The “ACME” PHOTO CO. 


255 GEORGE ST., DUNEDIN 


TELEEPHONE 965 


Miss M'LEOD’S Zrivat 
School of 
55 HIGHGATE, ROSLYN = ipf 
Classee—DRA WING, PAINTING (Oils and 


Water Colours), DESIGNING. 


MINIATURES PAINTED from Life or Photograph 
SPECIAL CLASSES arranged for School Girls 
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VD. 


Like the proverbial bad penny Form Notes always turn up 
again. Here they are right on top of us, and what to write we 
know not. We think we should adopt the tactics of the boy 
who was requested to write an essay on a cricket match. This 
young gentleman was not a cricket entuhsiast, and so, after 
dreadful threats from his teacher, he wrote these words, ‘‘ Rain, 
no play!’ Wecertainly can’t blame the elements for our shortage 
of interesting matter, for, on the whole, they have been very 
obliging, and of course we are a most interesting class where 
learning is concerned. 

However, to make the best of a ‘‘bad job’’——. Here we 
are at last safe in V.B. Last year, to those of us who had to sit 
for continuation, V.B seemed a very long way off, and Continua- 
tion ‘‘a consummation devoutly to be wished,’’ but decidedly 
unlikely. But that is now a thing of the past, anda great many 
of us are looking forward with joy (?) to Civil Service at the end 
of the year. 7 

We are truly a most brilliant form. Our information on 
different subjects is both varied and abundant. Lately one young 
hopeful told us of a new local works, namely the ‘‘chickworks’’ 
of Central Otago, engaged in coffee-making. Any information 
concerning these new works most thankfully received by any 
member of V.B. 

We have been told to say what we mean and of course to 
mean what we say. The other day while we were studying the 
inflorescence of the clover, our teacher said, ‘‘ Those who haven’t 
heads sit with those who have!’’ Did she mean what she said, 
or was it merely a “‘lapsus lingue ?”’ 

Our great genius is also displayed in Latin. The following 
translation speedily confirms the truth: 

LaTIn — ‘‘Et gravis effusis decidit imber aquis.”’ 

TRANSLATION—‘‘ And a heavy shower fell down filling the 
heavens with water.’”’ 

We have also learned that the latest American style of hair- 
dressing (colloquially called a ‘‘ brush back’’) is not the most novel 
style of hair-dress. We learn that the Romans wore their hair 
standing on end with terror. 

Thus with a very few interruptions we pursue the ‘‘even tenor 
of our way’’ during the course of the year. 


IV. A. 


One of our teachers tells us that we are the ‘‘cream of the 
school’’ and what a faultless example we are expected to set 
before the ‘‘skimmed milk !’’ 


¢ 
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Darwin’s theory of the origin of species is slightly antiquated. 
A newer theory has been put forward by one of our teachers who, 
for some time, declares she has had her suspicions of our ancestry. 
There is a saying that certain characteristics of a race are pro- 
nounced in every second generation or-so. Hence the theory. 
One or two bashful damsels try to hide their heads when spoken 
to, and this proves conclusively that their ancestors must have 
belonged to the ostrich gens. Perhaps this accounts for the 
manner in which our fine sensibilities are upset when we hear 
dubious noises floating in at our windows in the mornings. Is it 
any wonder we can’t keep our attentions fixed upon Henry and 
his little outings in France when these sweet and melodious strains 
steal upon our ears? 


In Latin one day the brilliant translation of ‘‘ pedes’’ as ‘‘ foot 
soldier’’ was met with the witty reply: 
‘All feet, no soldier ?’’ 


To show how the meaning of certain phrases has deteriorated, 
one of our teachers, who by the way, is trying to inculcate into 
our brains correct Oxford English, asked us if we had ever seen 
anyone with ‘‘rosy gills, ’’ adding ‘‘ of course, it is Lamb speaking. ’ 
Quite so, and quite an unnecessary explanation. 


And now, fair reader, we will take our farewells, having grate- 
fully acknowledged your “‘ For this relief much thanks !’’ 


a 


V. A. LOWER. 


Having buried ourselves in our books with many good resolu- 
tions for work, it is with difficulty that the editors can persuade 
us to arise for the pleasant (?) task of writing the Form Notes. 


Oh, pity us deat readers, when you see that we have been so 
absorbed in our lesssons that we have had no time for anything 
worth noting. 


On a certain afternoon some of our most talented members 
stood before the blackboard to exhibit their skill in drawing, but 
after all their praiseworthy efforts the teacher did not seem 
convinced as to the correctness of their diagrams. 


We hereby give notice that anyone seen to look closely 
at any of our class will be subjected to nameless tortures unless 
that person promises not to disclose the results of her observations. 
We whisper the secret so that few may hear. We have been in 
the pillory and have thus lost ‘‘those handsome volutes to the 
human capital.’’ 


So now, oh, dear readers, we’ll say ‘‘amen,”’ 
And busy ourselves in our books again. 


Dee 
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FLOWERS :—These are obviously “‘us.’’ They are remark- 
able for their natural beauty and unstudied grace. They fade 
quickly, however, owing to the enervating effects of large quantities 
of heat. 

FruitT.—All investigators are agreed that the fruit of their 
labours will be Ten Junior University Scholarships at the end of 
1919 ; not, as one mistaken person remarked‘‘Ten bottom places 
on the Credit List.’’ 

CHARACTERISTICS OF THE ORDER :—Great beauty, amiability 
of character, ‘‘pure-souled high-mindedness,’’ remarkable talent 
(in more than one direction), extraordinary conversational powers 
etc., etc., ad infinitum. : 

GENERAL REMARKS.—These plants are all xerophytes, i.e., 
they easily adapt themselves to even the most uncongenial 
surroundings. This is the reason why, in spite of a severe trial 
recently (in the shape of Matric.), in spite of a temperature 
somewhere below zero, in spite of soaped-up gas-burners, and of 
““last year’s sixth,’ they still survive, if not in all their pristine 
splendour, yet in remarkably good health. 

N.B.—Besides xerophytes, there are also ‘‘ free fights’’ among 
them sometimes. 


ae en 


5A UPPER. 


‘*Who first invented work and bound the free and holiday- 
rejoicing spirit down ?”—Lamb. 

Another year has passed, with its work and its play, its joys 
and its sorrows, and we are now beginning a new year of work 
which promises to be a bit more strenuous than last, for have we 
not the grim vision of matriculation confronting us? We are 
continuing our journey into the land of knowledge and wisdom 
along the same paths as last year. but our guides and companions 
have changed somewhat. Browning and his friends, or foes, 
as the case may be, have taken the place of Wsrdsworth and his, 
and other changes have also taken place. 

We are being gently initiated into the mysteries of the Black 
Art, calledin the Syllabus, science, and though for a little time yet, 
we shall not be able to use the laboratory, owing to want of room, 
the book work has proved extremely interesting, and we look for- 
ward to the time when we shall be able to carry out the experi- 
ments. 

One thing which is interesting to note is the fact that on 
Botany days, specimens are scarce, generally wanting, but on 
Arithmetic days they pour in from unknown sources in such 
quantities that often we are not able to get through them all. 
Is the explanation of this fact, that were we to bring the specimens 
for Botany in the morning, we might have to get up a bit earlier ? 
Arithmetic isin the afternoon. Truth will out. 
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LOWER SIXTH. 


Owing to undue pressure of work we have had no time to 
express ourselves “‘facetiously’’ in Form Notes as is usual. We 
should like, however, to submit to the public an account of an 
interesting new Botany order recently discovered by a scientific 
investigator. It is known as 


SIx B-acee. 
(Tremendiferze Brainiose). 


TYPICAL FLOWER.—No names can be mentioned in this 
connection, lest jealousy be aroused. 

HasitatT.—For the past three months the only known mem- 
bers of this order are to be found in the science laboratory. They 
do not thrive very well in this atmosphere as it is remarkably cold, 
and is at any moment liable to be further saturated with gas of the 
most poisonous type. Experiments, chiefly with the aid of soap, 
have been performed to determine whether members of this order 
would thrive better without the above-mentioned gas ; but these 
experiments have all proved unsuccessful, as the gas supply is 
unlimited. These specimens are found to require more attention 
when planted in rows than when growing singly, as is usually the 
case. Much moisture is required by them for proper growth, and 
nature has considerately done her best to meet all demands, 
thereby threatening to drown all the specimens. _ 

Roots.—These plants seem firmly rooted in their present 
abode, although some optimistic ones still look forward to being 
removed to a more suitable situation. me 

STEM.—It may be said without exaggeration that the sole 
support (or stem) of this order is its moral and intellectual super- 
iority over all other orders. 

LEAVES.—These are, as usual the breathing organs of the 
plant ; but, instead of taking in oxygen, they absorb what is to 
them indeed ‘‘the breath of life’’—the Classics, and learning of 
all kinds. They need to be much more powerful than those of 
other orders, as their food is so—well—concentrated. It consists 
chiefly of :—(1) ‘‘Roaming History’’ (so called from its habit of 
roaming all round the subject without getting much forrader) ; 
(2) Horace (technically known as ’Orrors, for apparent reasons) ; 
(3) Virgil; (4) Cesar; (5) Trig; (6) Heat; (7) Nesfield, not 
to speak of the ‘‘ Purple Rabbit ;’’ (8) all such minor details as 
Geometry Book 5. . 

INFLORESCENCE :—A main stalk bearing 10 flowers (more, 
to judge by the noise they make), arranged in groups of twos 
and threes. 
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Young Helpers’ League. 


The half-yearly meeting of the Young Helpers’ League was 
held in the School Hall on November 14th, 1917. Miss Allan, 
the President, in a short address, brought out the full significance 
of the three words which form the title of our association— 
‘“Young Helpers’ League. ’’ 

When the report had been read, afternoon tea was served. 
Four most enjoyable items were given by Miss Stella Bayley, 
Miss Gladys Black, Miss Doris Matthews and Miss Muriel Eagar. 
The result of the box-opening for the half-year was £10 10s. 


Tennis Notes. 


There is a large tennis membership this year, and the courts 
are constantly in use. Thanks to the generosity of the Moana 
Tennis Club our Club has the use of their Courts whenever they 
are not required by Moana members. This is very convenient 
and enables a great many more girls to play, for our own courts 
alone are quite inadequate for the number of members, besides 
being badly broken and in need of top-dressing. Before Easter 
we had a short Schools’ Tournament, Archerfield, Columba, 
St. Hilda’s and the High School each entering twoteams. Neither 
of our teams met with much success, but we allenjoyed the matches 
immensely, and, I think, profited by the practice. The ladder 
was arranged from the teams, and several challenges have already 
been played. | 

The Captain is Rene Harrop, the leading girl on the ladder; 
the Secretary, Alice Rose; and Treasurer, Vida Grater. The 
subscription is at present Is., to be increased to ls. 6d. after the 
end of the term. Members please note! 


Hockey Notes. 


Before Easter Miss Campbell presided at a meeting of girls 
intending to join the Hockey Club. There was a good attendance, 
a considerable number of new players being interested, and every- 
thing seems to point to a successful season. 
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Sheila Richardson was elected captain ; Alice Rose, Secretary; 
and Thelma Maurais, Treasurer. It was decided to fix the sub- 
scription at 2s., and to have the same uniform as we had last year, 
viz., navy blue skirts and white middies, with High School ties 
and monograms. | 

Practices began the week after Easter, and the attendance was 
very satisfactory. The Captain decided to hold a proper practice 
of the teams every Friday afternoon, and on other days any girls 
who are willing may practice. 

We intend to enter two teams, as usual, for the Association 
matches, and, as several of our last year’s A. Team are still playing 
for the school, we are hoping for our customary success this season. 


Net Ball Notes. 


Net-ball.practices are now in full swing, and all the girls seem 
eager to play. Teams will be selected from each class, and, next 
term, an Inter-Form contest will be arranged. We hope that all 
girls will do their utmost to make the season a success. 

As in last year, we are entering two teams for the Inter- 
Schools’ Contest, and we trust that these two teams will 
endeavour to win for our school the handsome shield which is now 
the property of the Secondary Schools’ Net Ball League. 


ee a ee 


Hints to Matric. Candidates. 
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1. It is well to take a fountain pen, preferably one that is not 
a ‘‘self-starter.’’ We have suffered!!! 

2. If you are of a sensitive nature you will find it advisable 
not to hand in your map of Africa until near the end, or it will 
be examined and commented upon by the students who are 
supervising. 

3. Wear, if possible, a beaming smile, and you will probably 
be rewarded by the company of the supervisor, who is afraid that 
you have lost your senses, and are labouring under the delusion 
that you know something. 

4. If you want a piece of graph-paper, do not get up and fetch 
it yourself, but smile beseechingly at the youngest supervisor. 

5. If by any strange chance you should happen to feel down- 
hearted during an examination your drooping spirits will be 
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TO A LONELY SOLDIER. 33 


greatly revived by the cheerful strains of that classical ditty 
‘Smile, boys, smile,’’ floating in through the windows. It is 
really very thoughtful of the ‘Varsity students to try to brighten 
your sad lot in these ways. 

6. Never leave blanks in Latin or French papers. If you 
don’t know the right expression, paraphrase. There’s nothing 
like originality, e.g., when you can’t remember the French for 
lamb,’’*‘ write ‘“jeune mouton.’’ 

7. Warning to male candidates :—When you can’t do the 
paper, which is nothing uncommon, don’t exhaust your store of 
bad language in too audible a voice. By doing so you corrupt 
the morals of the ‘“pure-souled, high-minded’’ girls sitting near 
you. 

NDS. 


Poetry. 


If no one ever marries me— 
And I don’t see why they should, 
For folks say I’m not pretty, 
And I’m sure I’m never good. 


If no one ever marries me, 
I shan’t mind very much ; 
I’ll buy a pony of my own, 
And I'll ride to see the Dutch. 


But when I’m getting really old, 
At twenty-eight or nine, 

I’ll buy a clever High School girl, 
And bring her up as mine. 


“'To a Lonely Soldier.” 


A STORYETTE. 


_ ““Mail! Christmas mail !’’—the welcome cry rang through 
the court-yard of the old chateau, where many British and New 
Zealand soldiers were billeted. 


One and all rushed pell-mell to where the huge mail-sack stood. 
The khaki-clad postman put a huge hand into the bag and drew 
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out a parcel, ‘‘ Private William Sikes,’’ he shouted, and handed 
the parcel to a lean little Cockney. 


‘““Frum Sal.!’’ he exclaimed, and opened it, and was soon 
puffing away at a fag. He remarked with a sigh of happiness 
that ‘“baccy’s the best thing in th’ ’ole earth.”’ 


At last the bottom of the sack was reached, and the postman 
called out, ‘‘To a lonely soldier !”’ | 


There was silence for a minute, and then the Cockney 
whispered excitedly, ‘‘Give ’t to th’ kid! He’s standin’ there.’’ 
He glanced to where a khaki-clad figure stood, making no effort 
to join the crowd round the mail-bag. 


—“*T guess he’s lonely enough,’’ remarked another man who 
was contentedly eating chocolate. 


“‘ ’Ere, kid,’’ shouted the Cockney; ‘* ’Ere’s a parcel for 
Se 


you 


‘‘Go on!” was the rough reply. ‘‘Don’t go fer ter play no 
monkey tricks on me!” 


‘“Honour-bright.’’ Then he said to the postman, ‘‘I siy, 
give £ to mé. “Es rather-queer.:7 


The ‘‘kid’’ took it. 


‘“T guess you’ve about struck a title for me, boys,’’ he said, 
when he read the address. 


‘“T guess so,’’ said the Cockney quietly. 


‘Any more letters ?’’ The cheery censor popped his head in 
at the smoking-room door. Slowly a man in a far corner rose and 
put a letter into the mail bag. 


‘“By George !” ejaculated the Cockney, ‘‘Ifit haint the kid !’’ 


‘“God’s own country !”’ thought the kid,’’‘ as he slowly 
sank back into his chair again. ‘‘I’ll go there if a ’Un bullet 
don't get -me: “ 


The Cockney leaned over to his neighbour and said impres- 
sively, “‘Noo Zealand! That’s where the parcel was frum. Noo 
Zealand! And the fags in it was prime. ’E give me one, ’e did.’’ 


‘““He’s changed since it came, anyhow,’’ replied the Cockney’s 


companion. ‘“‘He don’t seem sort of lonely now.’’: 


““’FE don’t,’’ said the Cockney, with conviction. ‘‘Them 
parcels is the best thing wot a man can get out here! Makes yer 
feel orlright hinside an’ houtside too. In fact, cheers you hup 
considerable. 


‘“Hi really shouldn’t wonder if ’e went there, to Noo Zealand,”’ 
he continued, ‘‘hafter the War.’’ 
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“Yes, after the War,’’ was the reply. 


‘‘God’s own country! murmured the Cockney. ‘‘God’s 
own country !” 


The war is not over yet, so what the “‘kid,’’ and many others 
will do is not decided, but it is what we are doing Now for our 
brave boys that matters. And we hope that by this next Christ- 
mas there will not be any ‘‘lonely soldiers’’ left. . 


The Schoolgirl’s Lot. 


When we schoolgirls are engaged in our employment 
Which is mainly doing impots by the mile 

We like a little innocent enjoyment 
To help us weary hours to beguile : 

But we’ve hardly started this prank or the other 
When a mistress ambles in to spoil the fun. 

Oh! take one consideration with another 
A schoolgirl’s lot is not a pleasant one. 


When we haven’t any lessons to be doing, 
(Which I may mention seldom is the case) 
If there’s ONE place where there 1s some mischief brewing 
A teacher’s sure to go and strike that place. 
You must admit it is an awful bother 
For it means another impot to be done. 
Oh! take one consideration with another 
A schoolgirl’s lot is not a pleasant one. 


Oh mistresses are very disconcerting 
For when anything exciting is at hand 
They somehow seem to think it is diverting 
To circumvent the pleasures we have planned. 
The mistresses see one side, we the other, 
To them it may be sport, to us it’s none, 
Oh! take one consideration with another, 
A schoolgirl’s lot is not a pleasant one. 


N.D.S. 
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The Lumber Room—A Reverie. 


By AN EX-GIRL. 


One, two, three, burr-r-r! Three o’clock and the door-bell 
ringing in a lady-like manner. Now if there is one thing above 
all others which I hate, it is the afternoon visitor. I can hear 
voices in the drawing-room. Alas! my worst fears are confirmed, 
for it is Mrs. Jones who always stands on her dignity, always calls 
me ‘‘my dear,’’ and always bores me to death. Why she cannot 
be content to talk to mother, I can’t comprehend ; but she is 
sure to send for me. What a happy inspiration! The lumber- 
room! Mother will never think of my being up there. 


What a deal old fusty room thisis! I wonder why old things 
and particularly attics, always have such a decidedly nice smell ? 
I think I’ll rummage round and see what is here. What a pile of 
‘““Evening Stars’’—some of them several years old! Father 
never will have them destroyed because he ‘‘might want to refer 
to something.’’ As.a matter of fact, he would never think nor 
bother to come away up here for them. 


Here is a poor table minus one leg which appears to have been 
partly sawn off. What trouble there was over that! Jack 
simply had to try his birthday saw, and, the table leg being hand- 
iest, he requisitioned it. Of course no one noticed, and equally 
of course I sat on that very corner of the table only to come down 
with a crash. Mother was sure I should be cured of that ‘“‘bad 
habit,’’ but I’m afraid she has been disappointed. A table is 
so much more comfortable than a chair to sit on. I wonder if 
Mrs. Jones ever sat on a table? Probably not. : 


Here isa pair of boots carelessly thrown in a corner. Just like 
Jack! No, they are mine. I remember getting them extra 
heavy to go holiday-making with father, because he always climbs 
all the neighbouring mountains. I did have a good time those 
holidays, although it was winter, and rather bad weather. Many 
a time these same boots kept my feet from damp and me from 
influenza. Does’nt the poet say somewhere— 


‘“Ye two companions of my wintry way! 
Oft’ have we trudged it many a tedious mile 
Through rain, and mire, and mud, and clinging clay, 
And paced along in true pedestrian style.’’ 


I can’t think who wrote those lines. I wonder if Mrs. Jones 
knows ? She might if it were motor cars or Pekingese. 
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Whatever is in this box?) Oh, I know— all our toys—most 
of them broken ; but we thcught none the worse of them for that. 
Two dolls—I never did care for dolls except to see the sawdust 
run out when Jack sawed their legs off—balls, whips, tops, 
marbles—what a mixture! [ think I’ll sort them out. Perhaps 
when Jack comes down on Final Leave he may like to have a look 
round up here. I wish I might go back with him to help knock 
some of those German helmets off. 

Here is the “‘shanghai’’ with which he broke the French 
window. He had to share my pocket money for a long time 
after that while his was paying for that new window-pane. I 
wonder whether he can fire as straight with a rifle as he could with 
‘“this shanghai. ”’ 
““Robinson Crusoe,’’ nearly all Stevenson’s and Ballantyne’s 
books, some of Kingsley’s, some of Dickens’, and—yes, ‘‘The 
Wide, Wide World.’’ I remember how Aunt Emily said it was 
bad for me to read so many boys’ books; so this was what she 
gaveme. It wasafavourite! Ihave never finished it, and never 
want to. I know I counted that Ellen had cried fifty times— 
then I left off. Perhaps it was because she hadn’t a brother. 
I wonder what it must feel like to be Mrs. Jones’ daughter. It 
would be dreadful to be called “‘my dear’’ all the time. Ugh! 

All these old magazines and periodicals had better be burnt. 
I’ll put them in this box and take them downstairs later. What- 
ever can be in this tin so nicely hidden beneath them? A fruit 
cake all smothered in mould! What a good joke to tell Jack 
when he cames down from Trentham. It is his sixteenth birthday 
cake which so mysteriously disappeared. We guessed he had 
hidden it because he was sleep-walking at nights just at the time, 
but we couldn’t find it anywhere. It is time this lumber-room 
was given its annual, no—what does the gardener call it ?— 
perennial spring clean. 

There goes the tea-bell! Canit really be five o’clock already ? 
Well, Mrs. Jones will be gone now so I’m safe for a month in that 
direction. I must write to Jack to-night and tell him what a 
grand afternoon I’ve had. 


Recite ‘‘The Walrus and the Carpenter’’ said the Mistress. 
Alice folded her hands and began :— 


The girl who had just come to school 
Was strolling through the hall; 
Said she, ‘‘I weep to see so many 
Hats upon the wall. 
If forty hats for forty heads 
Of forty girls are here, 
How I can find a place for mine 
Is not, to me, quite clear. 


Here are all our favourite books at the bottom— 
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Upstairs she went to Number Nine, 
And though ’twas a fine day, 

She said, ‘‘ The air is rather Haysy, 
Yet the Fogg has gone away. 

And yet there is, still flourishing, 
Through winter mist and rain, 

Though sunshine bright is its delight, 
A healthy sugar-Kane.’’ 


And soon she learned to say, ‘‘ Bon jour,’’ 
And work all problems right ; 
How to decline mensa, mense, 
And sing with all her might, 
‘““Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
Doth in mischief grow,”’ 
And add together a and z 
And hems and tucks to sew. 


And when at last she took the Carr, 
Which swiftly bore her home, 
She said, ‘‘In schools and ’varsities 
I never wish to roam.” 
“That isn’t quite right,’’ said the Mistress. 
(“IIT.A.-ite.’’) 
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The Woes of a Housekeeper. 


RS 


: ? 


THE TALE AT SCHOOL.—A s staying at home to keep 
house to-day, lucky beggar ! 

THE REALITY.—Monday morning: Good resolutions—rose 
early—got breakfast (bacon and tomatoes)—over-cooked bacon— 
rude remarks from brother—patched hole in small brother’s 
trousers—washed dishes—cut finger on knife—peeled onions with 
said finger—hopped round kitchen singing hymns (I don’t think !) 
—tied finger up—made dinner—family early—dinner late—was 
informed mother never had dinner late—washed dishes—went out 
out and went to Sav.—couldn’t get seat—got seat after about 
half-an-hour—couldn’t get served—played sweet symphonies 
on the bell—then began to toll it, thinking waitress dead—served 
at last (after another half-hour)—gulped down ice—felt ill—five 
o'clock, fish to bake—tore for car—jumped on, and knocked down 


__ BRITISH PIANOS! 


CREE SE 


. @e- 
@an's e:. ‘e* 


ee 

£2| A Piano that Wears i 
ce {Many Pianos are good when new. The tone seems oe 
#s:| bright and clear, and the Touch all right; but, alas! 65 
w*:| after a few years’ wear the Tone turns quite “ tin- ie 
‘gt:| kettley ”’ and the Touch becomes hard and unresponsive. |es¥# 
ae;| The fault lies in the workmanship, and the buyer, to his owe 
#1 cost, finds that he has made a bad bargain. ' You do not |i 
ne run any risk of this kind when you buy a Begg Piano. [$28 
«| These splendid instruments are made in London to our |ée: 
zs¢| order. They are British-built throughout, with a solid se 
ie. and massive iron frame, and constructed with conscien- at 
#:g:| tious care by skilful craftsmen. Durability is aimed at all ie»: 
t:| the time, and the result is a Piano that ‘“wears”’ for a life- |#&% 
see.| time. {| In hundreds and hundreds of homes throughout [x3 
:#%:| the Dominion the Begg Piano will be found, appreciated, ]#3¢ 
ise: and treasured, affording delight and pleasure all round. ee 
dts Send for Catalogue a ‘*IONA ”’ se 
“so B na 
1 ae 6 aie egg §CoLid | JES, 
e: re. Ores-¢ 4. PRINCES ST. DUNEDIN, | notes is % AE sf ae 


AMERICAN ORGANS! 


“The fascination of fine stitching is as old as the 
history itself of womankind.” 


Enter Your Work in 
The D.C. 


ART NEEDLEWORK COMPETITION | 


This Winter. | 


This is the Fourth Annual Needlework Competition 
held by the D.I.C. There are seven sections in the com- 
petition, with a First and Second Prize in each section, and : 
comprises all classes of Art Needlework. The conditions of 
entry are decidedly easy, and there are separate competitions 
for beginners and girls under fifteen years of age. The work 
is very interesting and will help you to put in some very 
pleasant evenings during the Winter. 


INSTRUCTION LESSONS. 


Special classes for instruction in needlework are held on 
Friday afternoons and Saturday mornings; These classes 
are free to all schoolgirls. Full instruction in all branches of 


needlework are given by competent and expert needlewomen. 


For full particulars apply at 
The D.I.C. Art Needlework Department. 


a 
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small boy—didn’t care—got home—put fire on, as it was out— 
jammed fish in oven—returned after about two hours—fish burnt 
tail a cinder—rest not much better—cut off tail—sent it in—more 
remarks from brother—went to bed—slept sae 

Tuesday morning: Rose late—eight p.m. — (resolutions 
hadn’t lasted)—boiled sausages till stuffing came out—rescued 
remains (which were not considerable)—made sauce with arrow- 
root—was informed mother never made sauce with arrowroot— 
washed dishes—made beds—swept, etc.—cooked dinner—par- 
snips burnt—no salt in potatoes—made bread pudding—put 
many raisins on top—raisins burnt to a cinder because baker came 
to door, and took hours to be convinced that owing to shortage 
of family only one loaf, not two required—slammed door in his 
face—fixed pudding—told them forgot raisins—made cake— 
forgot baking powder—heavy—very—brother remarked that it 
would make good ship anchor—threw things at him (missed)— 
got tea—all right—complimented on cottage pie—retired with 
smiles and bows—went to bed—at 10 p.m.—remembered I had 
to cut up rabbit—gory scene—Lady Macbeth not in it—frightened 
sister with blood-stained carving knife—went to bed—second 
time—with sighs of relief because mother to return to-morrow. 


N.D.S. 


An Ode to Lost Things. 


The time of day was 9 o’clock 
The bell chimed in the neighbouring block 
When came a figure through the door 
Bearing a load—a dozen or more— 

: Of lost things. 


Her brow was sad, she looked annoyed. 

The scene most of the girls enjoyed, 

As in a solemn voice she said, 

‘“Who lost a.brooch—of colour red ? 
Owner, arise. 


‘*A sum of money was found downstairs 

Did any one lose it, entering prayers ? 

No one? Well then, we'll just take charge, 

It will help to make the League Fund large, 
Girls, be careful. 
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‘“Who was the girl who lost her shoe ? 

A pair of gloves was found here too, 

Yes, Dora, which belongs to you ? 

I think a penny will see you through, 
Be more careful. 


‘‘An owner for this coat I seek 

’Twas left at School one day last week. 

The owner—she may have the same 

By paying the small amount we claim 
For lost things. 


‘“An umbrella with a silver band 
Was left last week in the cloak-room stand, 
It bears initials M.A.E., 
I wish girls would more careful be 
In future. 


‘“Well, that’s the last of lost things to-day, 
And time being short we must hasten away, 
For though we may find many things that are lost 
We cannot, as many will find to their cost, 
Find lost time. 


‘“Now girls, if you’ll be advised by me 

You will try in the future less careless to be, 

Your money you'll save with no fines to pay 

And I will save time when I’ve nothing to say 
About lost things.’’ 


— 


Story Competition. 


Several entries for this competition were handed in, and we 
have decided to award the prize to ‘‘ Diffidens.’’ Hers is an ex- 
ceedingly good attempt, although in places more freedom of ex- 
pression might be used. The other entries were good and dis- 
played some talent, and it was indeed difficult to decide which was 
of the most merit. 
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What a New Girl Thinks of the 
High School. 


The experience of being a new girl is not an extremely pleasant 
one, and, although this experience may befall us only once in our 
school lives, we vow that not for ‘‘all the tea in China’’— 
which I have discovered is the greatest inducement one could 
offer a High School girl—would we undergo that ordeal again. 
Looking back, we laugh when we remember how we shivered 
and shook through that first week; but, at the time, nothing 
was further from our minds than even the very thought of 
laughter. 


On the day I was taken down to be enrolled, I discovered the 
pupils’ entrance, so that I didn’t make my way in by the front 
door next morning. However, I got in past the fierce guardian 
of the door safely, and stood for a moment to take a breath of 
relief. Then I discovered that I had to put my books somewhere, 
and my hat somewhere else, but the question was where? Sum- 
moning up courage I inquired meekly of two girls where the cloak- 
room was, To my great joy I discovered I knew one of them. 
She took me into the cloak-room and set to work to find a peg. 
Just here I should like to suggest that above the cloak-room door 
should be engraved these words :— 


‘“ All hope abandon, ye who enter here.’’ 


Finally, my hat was disposed of on the same peg as that of my 
rescuer. She next demanded what form I was to bein. I told 
her, and, as luck would have it, I was to be in the same form as 
she was in. She guided me to an empty desk and left me to 
arrange my books, coming back forme when we were to go into 
prayers. There was a space of perhaps five minutes before they 
began, during which time, the teachers, those stern monitors of 
silence, kept a watchful eye upon us to see that our unruly tongues - 
behaved themselves. Prayers over, we went into our class- 
rooms, and by the end of that first hour, I would have been thank- 
ful had the earth opened that I might have retired gracefully into 
it. To bea new girl in a first year form has some compensations. 
There is always the thought that everyone else is new, too, and 
in the same box as yourself, but what words can describe the posi- 
tion of the new girl in a third year form, where everyone is used 
to everyone else ? The attention bestowed upon her would em- 
barrass an escaped convict, let alone a shy and retiring school 
girl. 7 
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The rooms, too, seemed so muddled. Someone asked, 
“Where's. TV. A?” . 

‘‘ Along there,’’ is the answer. 

‘““ Along there’’ upon investigation proved to be IV. B, IV. A. 
having shifted itself and baggage elsewhere. 

The second day was much better than the first, and by half- 
past three, I had quite decided that, after all, it might have been 
much worse. After that, I found myself liking it better and 
better, and, as I did so, I seemed to be just as much at home 
as the girls I had so much envied at first. 

I think what must strike every new girl is the fact that the 
girls do not seem to be merely girls who come to learn, and having 
learnt go each her own way, but that they seem to be, and are 
parts of a great whole, exercising an influence, which, though not 
felt now, perhaps, will have a great effect upon their after lives, 
and it is not only the teachers who have this influence, but, to a 
very large extent, the girls themselves. 

“* DIFFIDENS. ”’ 


We beg to acknowledge receipt of the following exchanges :— 
Yellow Dragon (3), Christchurch Girls’ High School Magazine (2), 
Christchurch Boys’ High School Magazine, The Scindian, Welling- 
ton Girls’ College Reporter, Otago Boys’ High School Magazine, 
The Waitakian, St. Cuthbert’s Chronicle, Napier Girls’ High School 
Magazine, The N.G.C., The Ashburtonian, Dannevirke High 
School Magazine, Kura-Awa, Auckland Girls’ Grammar School 
Magazine, Chronicles of St. Hilda, Southland Girls’ High School 
Magazine. 
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